" the fixing of the wires on the
t Hasleigh Court. He.looked
-the dim light in the dressing
, &g ehudkled softly as he bent
it yard of wire.

Cfrlp in time," safd Mr Appu
‘ai¥as nine.” |

‘Hé threw the rope ladder gently in
xly, and &t the first effort it
it the projecting nail.

‘on board the lugger,” quot-
2 Apps, facetiously, as he
tuntad the rope Iadder, “and the
1] Is mine.’ ™

- - He opened the window very gently
: ﬂu! soon stood Inside thp dressing
yoom. Near the table fn the corner
& of the roomt was an iron safe;

TWell, I'm jiggered,” exclalmed
" Mr, Apps. He loosened the flaps of
“Mis for cap and mopped his brow
.- with the back, of his hand. “Well,
I'm Jeggered! If they ’aven’t been
and 1eft the key {n for me. 1 might
#uve sived myself & lot of trouble if
¥4 & khowed.”

_“Mr. Apps swung open the heavy
“dgor of the safe and listened to the
—~.music down stairs. Youug Lady
" Staplehurst was giving a fancy dress

“.4ance on her return from the Conti-
. ‘ment, after her term of widowhood.

© Mr, Henry Apps stepped out into
wfﬂm broad passage. He slonched, with

“Bfs {immy sticking out of his capa-
cloul side pocket, a few steps to-
_ ‘ward the stairs.
“‘figure turned the corner.

_ “Bless my ‘art!” cried Mr. Apps.
; “Why how do you do?” sald the
¢ yeung-lady, stepping forward. She
- KAYe & soft laygh that was very
" pleasant. “This is really delightful,
e-you kunow, 1 recognized you at
-once In spite of the costuine.
., Bhe held the hand of Mr. Apps for
& mament, causing that gentleaman to
Xasp for breath, and cxlled one of
- the matds.

““Just bring me a pencil and =
nrd," she 14 'l nuast. arrdoge
for & carr "W ‘o take Captain Nor-
mab to his - .el in the rmorning. 1
wasn't’sure that he would come."”
.o -1 can walk,” remarked Mr. Apps,

J!lth restored -self-possession,

YT won't hear of it.” When shall
we sy, now?"

. Yfay in an hour's time,* said Mr.

. APps, "I can go up-stairs agein

‘slone, change my togs and do all I

.‘.‘want to.”

“And can't you stay longer?”

""" She gave the card to the maild,

Cupmd ordarcd it* to be despatched at

Qlcc.

‘#f've got & busy night before me,”
urged ‘Mr. Apps, exclusively. He

;ﬁonht of his dog walting on the

Jawn, snd feared it give an Inoppor-

“mn and the diamonds were wait-
2 ing for him.. He had notlced with
- aptistaction. . Lndy Staplebunt was
wearing none; .

. _"You weére siways an active man,

"A?myx a-doing mmethin: »
mqqd Mr. Apps. “If it fan't one
“4hing it's another.” He shook his
- head ‘reflectively. “l of’en wonder I
n't grm & book about it all.” .
-1 don't: belleve you will Xnow auy-
‘bod;r hére, Captain Norman,” she
#4ld, 4% -they walked down stairs;
*but ¥ couldn’t help sendtng you &
'surd,, seolng how friendly we were on
RE w?«lmvur. Do you remember
- tho#e evénlfighon deck on the Red
. !u.?“

-+ She was really & very fine young
Liwoman snd 1o her costume she
© . yooked’ exiromily well. "

-, Do T'hot? said Mr. ADp, with
oh rervor. "ugHall T ever forget

@ Journey from Brindisi,
Ad tn‘d‘ ‘that funny little Ger-

.With her uhd took up hor card vitk
~of m ﬂr o! propriotm-

i ’rho :rouht hostess
M}Lbuck her card from the Goudo-
d ‘X"n‘hﬁ’ engaged to Ciptatn Nows
+ You don‘t know hlm? Ano\v

;pr!xnm ‘costume of
yours, Captiin Normab,’ remarked
b Gondaller. 1 don’t know that
Yo §VAF sdon- lmythln: » dmuly

qarmvini

Henry Apps of Hoxton com:

Suddenly a girlish

. %une bark. Besidey, the safe was still }.

M nld apprehensivily.

{isg the Goundolier resume his ordi-
-Jand thought, The couples promenad-

u wot 1 ke te |

fteatedly. ““Yus, it Is ApDs agine, Mr,
d. e ] Walker. And varry glxd you are to

jat the diverting scone. General
- Fagtot¥nt ihat Laay = stgpﬁhur-t
was & perfoct genius at entertaining. i Three of them, all’ within & radius of
n.“But, lovelient girl,” sald the Gon- # block and or €wo of the tmm,:
: .

T harst, “lsn’t this oarrying & joke
~-§ TAthex too far?.

‘ot tho Eut Bnd sccent csplully
e opeint mo dusty, is 107" \

‘She Bockoned to the Gondolier,

“Captain Normsn and | are groat
friends,” she sid, in an explanatory
way. “He has not been long home
from abroad, and he kndws scarcely
any one.”

“Not a blessed -oul ** schoed Mr.
Apps.

“You must let me show you round
a bdit, Captain Norman,” sald the
Gondolier, with determined genial-
ifty. “Can you come round to my
¢club one night this week?”

‘“Whaflor?”> demsanded Mr. Apps,
suspiciocusly.

“Why to dine! Say Thursday.”

“WBavens knows where 1 shell be
on Pursday,” mid Mr. Apps. 1
abn’t.”’

“You must consider me at your
&isposal if you require any introduc~
tfous. 1 know a good lot of people,
and any frtend of Lady 8taple-
bBurt's—""

“Oh, come off the roof,” said My
Apps, with much discontent, *‘wot's
the use of torking?’’

““Isn’t it capital?” asked Lady
Staplehurst of the Gondoller. de-
Mghtfully. ,“How much more inter-
enting 1t would be if every one would
talk to me in thelr character.”

Lady Batpleburst rose with some-
thing of a hurry in her manner and
spoke to Henry VIII.

“What regiment do you belong to,
Captain Norman?" asked the Gon~
doller.

“Find out,” sald Mr. Apps.

“Am | too curious? 1 know very
Httle of the army, I'm afrald.” The
Gondoller wag resolved to bes agree-

“I always dodge the army nights in
the house. ! suppose you know sev-
oral of the Service members?”

*1 know as many as | want to
know,’ said Mr. Apps, evasively. "“A
man in my position of life ‘as to bé a
bit careful who he mixes np with.”

The hostess returned from Henry
VIil

“I ecan make nothing of this man,”
whispered the Gondolier to her, as
he rose. I think he's silly.”

“jf you knew his gqualities you
wouldn’t speak of him like that.”
Bhe resumed her seat by the side of
Mr Henry Apps.

“Well, blow me!"” aaid Lady Sta-
plehurst, screwing her prett mouth
in an effort to imitate the Cockney’'s
sccent; ‘‘blow mme It this ain't & fair
take—I mean tike dahn,” she
laughed. “It's of no use, Captaln
Norman. [can't talk as you can.”

“It's & gift,’ siad Mr. Apps, ‘"aht's
what it 1s.”

*“You don’t want to be introduced
to any body hers, | uuppoue?"

“*Not me."

“You have beard of—""

She polnted in the Airection of the
Gondolier. .

“2All T want to.”

“He's really making a big name in
the house, you know. [ watch his
caresr with great |nterest.’

“Thinkas a jolly lot of hisself.”’

- *“0Oh, I think a lot of him, too,”” re-
mmarked Lady Staplehurst, pleas-
antly. *“And i{s that & jilmmy stick-
ing out of your jacket pocket? This
fs, fndced, reslism. You don't know
how it works, I supposo?”

Well, I've got a kind of hidea,”
said Mr. Apps. “‘Look ‘ere. ‘You put
this end in and—"

Mr. Apps found himself quite eox-
cited in the explanations that he
gave, It was a now sensation to
mest one who showed an intelligent
futerest in his profession, and he
oould not help feeling flatttered.
Looking up, he saw the Gondoler
gasing at him,

“He don't look that ‘sapy, that
ebap,” sald Mr. Apps.

*Will you excuse me for oné mo-
‘mentl”

*“Wot are you going up to ,miss?”

ttoa k.to hlm. ' - o
hma ‘rellat) *1 don't mlnd
m Lady Suplehuut was mak-

sary expréssion, Nr. Apps thought

iag after the walls looked ourfously
at him,

“It's the rummiest show you was
aver in, 'Knery.” sald Mr. Apps:
“you're & ‘aving 'em on toast, you
are; but you'll be glad to get ap-

able to Lady Staplehurst's friend. |

MERMAIDS GROWING §CARCE.

Aftfectionate Disposition SGhown In
Love of Mother for Offspring.

The strangest of all strazge fsh
must surely be the manatee and the
dugong. The Ihtter {8 the mermald
of fabled lore. The dugong iive in
flocks along the shores of the indian
Ocean, the Gulf Sea and the Guif of
Mansar, where they browse on sea-
weed and river vegetation. They are
very affectionate in disposition, and
especially is this shown in the love
of the mother for her offspring, which
is much stronger than the instinct of
self-pregervation. Neither will the
male leave the female if she be at-
tacked; and instances are on record
where the companjons of the manatee
gathered round and made an effort to
withdraw the deadly harpoon. It is
supposed that the rude approach Lo
the human outline observed in the
shape of the head of the dugong;
the attitude of the mother in clasping
the young to her breast with one
flipper while swimming with the oth-

er, holding both above water, and

buddenly diving and showing her fish-
like taj]l when alarmed gave rise to
the mermald myth, first told by the
Aradb seamen.

Jules Verne gives & backed by the Army

MAKING ZEBRAS USEFUL.

8aid to Be More Hardy Than Mules.
€at Less and Live Longer.

Since the frst zebra was captured
in Africa there has been a popular
and general belief that the species,
while interesting Lo naturalists, would
forever be useléss to mankind.

Many times ¢fforts kave heen made
to tame the zebra int: & domestle
animal, a beast of burden like the
horse . But wunti] very recently all
these attempts have falled.

Experiments and tests in the Lon.
don Zoological Gardens made in the
last few months show that the zebra
can be tamed and made useful. After
viewing the tamed animals and seeing
the great service they can perform,
a commission has siarted from Lon-
don for South Africa, where there are
numerous herds of the beasts, and a
“breaking camp” will be established.

It 158 possible that within a year
zebras will be offered in the American
markets as animals of commerce.
They are much more hardy than
mules, eat less and even live longer,
although it is proverbial that a mule
was never known to dle.

The commission in South Africa is
Department,

thrilling description of the capture of ; which expects to be able to use the
a8 dugong in the Red Sea, when its

flesh was desired as food. Natural-
{sts tell us that the flesh of the man-
atce and the dugong much resernbles
wellfatted pork, of pleasant flavor,
and I8 highly esieemed as food. For
this reason they were much hunted
' and are fast becoming extinct; show-
flng only too plainly the effect of
' man's unceasing war on those whom
he has marked as his vietims —Field
ang Btream.

Dogs That Wear Shaes

In Alaska even dogs wear shoes at
least part of the time. It is not on
acc¢ount of the coldfor a shaggy Es-
guimau dog wiil live and be frisky
when a man would freeze to death!
The dog does all the work of dragging
and carrying, which in this country
falls to the horses, and in trotting
over the rough ite of the mountain
passas his feet soon become bruised
apd sore. Then his driver makes him
soft little moccasins of buckskin or
reindeer skin, and ties them on with
stout thongs of- leather. In this way
he will travel easily, until bis feet
are thoroughly healed up; themn he
bites and tears bhis shoes with his
sharp, wolflife teoth, and eats them.

Wonderful animals are these dogs
of Alaska. Although they are oanly
little fellows—not more than half tho
size of a big Newloundland—they sell
from $76 to $200 each, more than an
ordinary horse will sell for in this
country. They will draw 200 pounds
each on a sled. and they are usually
driven {n teams of six. They need
no lines to guide them, for they read.
fly obsy the sound of their masters
voice, turning or stopping at & word.

But the Equimau dogs have thelr
faults Like many boys, they are
overfond of having good things to eat.
Consequently they have to be watched
closely, or they will attack and devour
stores left in thelr way, especially
bacon, which must be hung out of
thelr reach. At night, when camp is
pitched, the moment a blanket Is
thrown upon the ground they will run
into it and curl up, ard neithor cufts
nor kicks suffice to budge them. They
lle as close to the men who own them
as possible, and the miner cannot
wrap himselt so close that théy will
not ge! under the blanket with him.
They are human, too, in their disin.
clination to get out in the moming.—
New England Farmer.

At the Pool of Bethesds.

One of the footprints of Jesus In the
vicinity of Jerusalem #s the Pool of
Bethegda. The pool which repre
sents it now {8 an unsettled question.

- Three; are -pointed out; of which ‘two
‘ure dry and full’ of weeis and rud-

bish. One of these is nesr the gte of
8t Stephen and the other is near the
Church of St. Anne. The third poo),
supposed by many to be that of Beth.
ewds, is the Pool of .the Virgin. 1t
Hesim-the Kedron valley, deep within
the hill, Ophél. The approach ia
through a vaulted chamber and by two
fiights of steps which descend thirty
fest beneath the surface. There has
been a large deposit of debris here so

stalrs agen. You want them dfa-
monds that’s wot you want. Time
means money to you, ‘Enery.”

'the doorvny A murmur of amuse-

“skw -a-éw arrival-in -the ‘core
tume of & police constable, accom-
puniad by a man {n plain clothes.
Mr. Apps, thinking over his exploits,
wﬁt abstractedly at his boots, re-
ng their want of polish, did not
goe them uutil the plain clothes man
tapped him on the shoulder.

“What, Amu. axuln‘?" excluimed
the mRan,

“eus,” said the burzlur. dincon-

ao8 lm, ¥'ve no daht.”

“Xlways u pleasure to meet a gen-
tieman ke you,” said Mr. Walker,
‘ehoortully, as he conducted himx to
e Joorway. “I've wanted to run
4w against you before. -

i spring.
Lady Staplehurst hurried toward | three times a day, but in the dry sea-

mnt “went through the room as the ! from ten to thirty minutes.

Muach commotion in the bunroom

confidently, to L.ady Staple-

’i‘hﬂt’t - ml qetee-
et
'3 tnow." ma tho !ovennnt girl,

y -.mllns How 8 ltttlo. *“That's & real

burglar, too.” ]
'k vl S .

¥, “iu. Do’ muu . tuu.  §

“WADL the dmnes spoilt.. ﬂ‘m

AT AT Ben oz, NN

that the outer aspécts have greatly
changed . This pool is an intermittent
It flows sometimes two or
‘ son not 8o often. The flow continues
‘The sur
-+ plus-water-runs-oft- through thé rock:

\ cut conduit, made bty King Hesekiah,

and formps the Pool of Siloam. The
disturbance of the water, due to the
intermittent flow, and the fact that
it is the only living water in the vi-
cinity of Jerusalem, in the opinion of
the writdr, strongly identiffes it with
the Pool of Bethesds. The Irregular
movement of the waters was not un-
deu&bod It was attributed by those
not ‘sequainted with acquetic move.
genm to ‘snpelic agency.—Ram’s
orm

The Subway Tavern.

The proprietors of the Subway Tav-
ern have tent out a réport to the clex
Eymen shad temperatees workers of
their work. The reports tells princip-

 ally of what has_been done--to the }

old-timie saloons in the neighborhood.

hnva cloaed up.

" The ambassadors of CSreal i‘aﬂm
‘France, Itally, agd Tussis have rep-
resented a4 pote to ihé Gormian For

. efgn Office deflnitely declining to ae-

ceéde to the propositions of Prince

1Guorge of Gresss In favar of the am-

nmtkmof thu!llthd dcrouby

Yo wita - e

zebra in pack (rains because of its
stamina, quickness and strength. The
War Departmrent at Washington has
taken cugnlzance and {8 watching the
Bouth African commission. A cross
between horses and zebras has also
been instituted, known as the *“zeb-
rule.”

The Holy Russian icon.

While the world has learned much
about Russla, many people must have
frequently met with the mention of
“icons” and wondered what they
might be and what part they played
in the war. An icon is simply & re-
ligious picture, generally of little artis-
tic merit, and the subject usually rep-
resented 1s either a Russian saint,
some event in the life of Jesus Christ,
or the Virgin Mary. In the Greek
Church, &as in other Christian
churches, the worship of graven im-
ages I8 forbidden. but no objection is
made to anything reproduced on a
flat surface. Therefore icons are per-
mitted in the forms of mosales, paint-
ings, enamels or prints. They play
an important part in the religious life
of the Russians, and are to be met
with everywhere—in churches, public
offices, private houses and shops. A
plcture to become an fcon must be
blessed by a priest and it {18 then re-
garded not only as an ornament, but
a8 an accessory in the worship of the
Greek Church Icons are also worn
on the person, when they take the
form of a plaque or & book with two
leaves. Almost every soldier wears
one on his bogom, and when he prays
he takes out-his icon and, opening it,
kneels down before it as if it were a
portable altar. It will be remembered
that General Kuropatkin, before his
departure for the Far East, was pre-
sented with scores of icons at the
different places which he visited, and
more than one priest at the battle of
the Yalu bore aloft the sacred icon
at the head of his regime=t as it went
into action. Every regiment has its
own lcon, which it carrles as it
would carry its banner when the regi-
ment goes intc battle.

Where is the Weast?

It would be easler to tell where is
the East. That 1s always toward the
Altantic. Boston is East to Cleve-
land; Chicago is East to Colorado,
and everything this slde of the Cas-
cade mountains is East to the Pacific
Coast. It almost amounts to this.
The West {8 where a man is; the Bast
is where he or his father came from.
So it comes to pass that the West
has no fixed geographical limits like
the South and New Hingland.

term. Like Boston, it is a state of
mind. There are mmountains and
rivers and oceans within the limits
of which this state of mind is pre.
eminently to be found, but it is to be
recognized in other regioms as well
You can tell a Westerner as you can
tell a Southerner, sometimes by his
speech, always by his attitude toward
ife.

The West means Americans who
are controlled by certain ideas and
motives. But American does not
mean Anglo-Saxon beyond the Alle-
ghenfes. It is never strictly spesking
a matter of descent, but this is doubly
true of that great region where blood
and ideas and habits of every peaple
ungeT the Bin Are ﬂiﬁg 0 & new
race. [Inevitably the West I8 cosmo-
politan. With such an origin it could
not be otherwise. Provincialism in
any arrogant sense of the term you
will not find outside of the thirteen
original states of the Union. On the
prairies too many men have succeed-
od where according to all préecedent
they ought to have failed, for any one
to claim a proprietary right in omnis-
clence. Lacking that, however con-
vincad it may be of its own superl-

1 ority, the West is tolerant, and the

Westerner is at home everywhere.—
World Todsy .

Banzna Growing in Mexico.
Mexico i5 to be exploited by bavana
dealers. In the United States 40,

000,000 bunches of the fruit are con.

sumed each year, and the demand is
increasing at the rate of 25 per cent.
In Ewrope, although the consumption
&t present i@ lows, yet the rate of in-
creaso is quite 50 per cemt grester.

| More than 150 steamers are now en-

gaged in the collection and distri-
bution of bananas, including the new

fruit boats, which hsve a ocarrying

e:pacity ot 50000 bunches €Rch.

Bweden's biggest export is timber.
lt neun m.mm worth & year.

It s
"something “more than a: _geographical |-

me&’m

There is & certain aometbtng‘

about o0ld eclothes peculiarly stimu-
lating—nay, even intoxicating to the
fmagination. What hardened hache-
lor s there who can—jn the rush of
dressing for dinner—gage ypon a fa-
‘millar pair of socks—ervery fiber of
their soft texture seeming to breathe
forth the spirit of old sasociations—
and beholding their beanty marred,

" their wvery footlag undermined as it

were, still remain unmoved? What
man s there, 1 say, who ¢an thus
percelve the ravages of time upon
these dainty pedisal adornments and
not be affected?

1 once possessed a pair of lovely
siltken hose of a most delicate blue
color. As I walked forth oo a clear,
sunny day, it was only necessgry for
me to cast down my eyes to see
glimpsing there above my shoe tops
what might readily have been mis-
taken for a portion of the same blue
sky that rested so serenely overhead.
Or {if the skies were cloudy and over-
east, I had but to glance at my feet
to see there & vision of better days.
And day after day, as 1 strolled
along the fashionable promenade—
my trousers rolled up to just the
height prescribe@ by correct style
—many were the envigus glances
east in my direction. In time I came
to be recognized as one of the at-
tractions of the quarter. Spectators
wounld €11 the benches along the
promenade as the hour for my ‘usual
stroll drew near. As I passed by
their talk wounld be stilled to sup-
pressed whispers. But through it all
I kept down my pride—for pride s a
dangerous thing.

One morning, while 1 war break-
fasting in my cosy little apartments,
a8 letter was brought me. It was
a dalntily scented little epistle of
delicate blue. The handwriting—
unknown to me—was unmistakably
feminine, and I opened the envelope
with rather more haste than was al-
together warraptable. Inside was &
communication from a young lady—
she mentioned her age at the very
beginning of the letter informing me
that the writer had noticed—(I
liked the word)—noticed me many
times on the promenade and had
been charmed (a very expressive
phrase) by my lovely stockings. She
begged that I would honor her with

‘'a reply and inclose a small sample of

my stockings. (Truly a feminine
young woman, without doubt.)

‘Then I dressed for my usual walk,
but during it ! took pains not to
show by any sign that unaccustomed
perturbAtion that filled me.

That evening | sat ip my study
and smoked and thought. More blue
letters had come {n the evening mall.
My iife had been peculiarly qulet
and consequently the happenings of
this day had disturbed my mind not
a lttle. There were five letters be-
fore me in their five envelopes. They
were all blue. But—I logked from
one to the other—the blues were
not ell of one shade! Then suddenly
a most happy thought came into my
miuad.
ope with my hose. Not a one of
them matched that rare, beautiful
color! And following fast on this
came another thought and a resolu-
tlon<-1 would marry the gir! whose
letter matched In color my heavenly
hose!

Days passed—nay, rather sped by
—and my collection of blue feml-
pine sentiments increagsed and still
increased. Oh female eyes, thus to
be entranced by vain apparel! Oh
fominine heart, thus to be led cap-
tive by entranced eyes! The sight
of a young woman's eyes fixed npon
my hose would cause the blood to
mount uncomfortably to my face. I
thought seriously of discontinaiig
my walks, nay, even of giving up my
blue hose. I nnally decided to do
the latter. . _ . .

“T'he shades ot bm m unnnm-'
bered. At least so it began to soem
to my bdewildered brain. And still
none of them matched-—not a one
was of that particular shade which
had been dekignated ths fatal one. I
bagan for the first time to feel self-
consctous, ‘embarrassed in my walks.

On the evening of thhs decision—
when ] had but made it—there ar-
rived in the mall a large numbesr of
blue letters. Without opening them
I put them to the test in the custo-
mary manner. It had become a mere
form—done without any hope of
success—for I was now satisfied that
nowhere did there exist a shade of
blue exactly similar to that of my
hose. My perception, of_color grades,
had growno acute, and I ran through
the pile of envelopes, surely, that I
might be true to my resolution. And
all &t spce my nerves bounded. The
letter fu my hand trembled and
shook, for my eyes had told me that
it was the right shade. I compared
it closely with my hose—3ihe two
colors were identical! I placed the
envelope in my pocket and It my
pipe. It is always. well to collect

,youmlt when you feel your blood

rncins n that mad fashion. I smoked
my" pipe for = wothe -mintites, my
thoughts whirling on. “Yon xre a
fool,”* 1 said to mysell, ‘“‘Ars you

.going ahead in this mad fashion and

place everything upon a mers lden-
tity in colors? But then, none of
the others were of the right shade,
and. fhis ome is. . Therefore none. of.
the other writers saw correctly, but
this one dfd.” 1In my hesrt I knew
this arguing back aud forth was to
no purpose. For badn't I decided in
the beginning? Then, feeling that
'f wax somewhat calmer, I drew the
blue eauvelops from my pocket. Ah,
how my heart pounded! Then, tell

“ing myself to be cool, [ carefully‘

opened the letter. It sald only-—*1
ofter my heart to you, my Knight of,
the Blue Stockin; it you would
ciaim it .look to-ugorrow for. one

VI:VT‘HE BLUE ‘Hoss

1 compared each blue envel-

"3 by their Iznorunoo "of -soapstone. -

qetﬂnbouofmncum&t

] I held the !et.ter open in my !nua
snd from {ts pages there breathed »
faint pertume——aweet as the oador
of apple blosgserns. I ratsed the let-
ter to my lips and gently kissed 1t
For a long time 1 gat there—iny
senses as though under a spell. Pipe
after pipe I smoked for the pictures
that grew out of them. Af last, long
after my usual hoar, 1 went to bed.

The next day was one of exceed-
ing restlessness. As the hour for my
stroll drew near my .heart was fint-
tering in a fashion -guite unusual
But bldding myself take courage, 1
walked forth. The promenade was
thronged that afternoon. All the
fashionables, it seemed, were tak-
ing the air. As ¥ strolled along, nod-
ding now and then to an acquaint-
ance, my calm exterior showed not
the excitement which raged In my
breast. Eagerly my eyes sought
amony the throng for the wearer of
the blue ribbon. Then--it seemed
as thongh my heart stood still for a
moment—my eyes had caught a
glimpse of blue, clear as the skies.
I burried forward. In a moment I
was at her side.

**Mademoilselle,” 1 sald, and my
voice trembled most miserably.

*‘Ah, 1 feared you would not
come.” At her smile I surrendered -
without conditions. .

“It s to make my claim,” I said.
And the eagerness in my volce
brought the color to her face. I mo-
tioned to a carriage and we were
driven to the nearest church. Al}
the time my eyes scarcely left her,
and I only remembered afterwamis
that we spoke barely a dozen words.
Perhaps both were silent from the
same cguse. | was lost in admiration
of her beauty. Think not that [ am
vain.—but remember, 1 was wear—
ihg my blue hose. .

“You have won the blue ribbon,”™
she sald, laying her hand in mine as
we drove home later.

**And not a day too soon,” sald I.
“For my hose are past all wearing.
Hardly aanything remains of them
but the uppers.” And I pressed her
band gently, for 1 am a timid man
where the opposite sex {s concerned.

““We will put them away as &
keepsake,”” she suggested.

*“The very thing,” said 1. “There
s 8 certain something about old
clothes—"" [T

“Especially stockings,” she said. ST
And we both smiled.—Princeton " -
Tiger.

Finding of a Lost Tribe.

At the north end of Hudson Bay i=s .
an island about the size of the State o e
of Maine, which {s called S8outhamp- e :
ton Island, on which has been dis-
covered a lost tribe of Esquimaux,
which has been without any Iinter-
course with human beings for cen-
turies and until a few years ago had
pever Been a white man. Apparently
these people have dwelt here since
before the time of Columbus. They
are still in the stone age, knowing
no metals. They grow no plants and
their homes are bufilt of the skulls of
whales. Their huts are buflt by put-
ting together the great jaws of
whale and covering them over with
skins. In the middle of this dwell-
ing is the familiar elevated place om
which stands the lamp. With this
they cook, light their dwelling, pro-
vide warmth, melt snow and dry
their clothes. The whale 1s thefr
chief means of subsistence. They use -
the bones in a variety of ways, even
making their cups and buckets of {t,
by bending it in shape and sewing
on the bottom.

The tribe is composed of about
fifty-eight individuals, about evenly
divided between the sexes. They
speak a dialect peculiar to them-
selves, quite unlike that spoken by
any other tribes of Esquimsux. A
fact which shows the pertoct isols-
tlon of the commaunity is ovidoncq!

Among other tribes it is ths !avori,t’
material for pots and kettles, and
when they are unabdle to obtaim it tn
their own neighborhood they will
make long pligrimages, lasting sev-
oral years, in quest of this material.
But as the people of this Jost tribe
are in ignorance of such a stone:they
‘make their receptacles from slabs of
limestone, which they glue together
in rectangular shapes by mixing
deor’s blood and grease.

BRICKS SHIPPED WITH CARM
Some Wrapped in Paper to Bave
Them from Damage in Teansit.

Bricks might not seem delicate
-objecte-that-weuld requlrs wridpltig
up to save them fromy damage, bHat
. many thousands of bricks sre now
#0- protected to keep tham from
‘ ;hlpplng in tumporutlonand hand-
ing

Common red bricks for backs of
walls and for fillers are still han-
dled just as they have always been
~atacked  together and dumped
. from the wagons in which they are
defivered, but not so with Dressed
brick for front walls or with glased
Pricks. -

-Presied bdricks have, to be sure,
always been handled with care and
stacked with hay spread between the
Iayers; bui they go & good deal fur-
ther than that with glazed bricks, of
wkith many are now used. These
ate wrapped up for shipment. each
sudividus] Brick in & wrapper of oor-
rugated or embossed paper, in which
1t 18 cushioned as well as wrapped.

It costs somsthing to wrap up
bricks in this way, but it costs less
than the damsage to the bricks un-
wrapped would smount to, and so
there may be seenr nowadays bi‘
stacks of bricks with every brick
dono up in a paper.

. The small stesl scrows used tn
watchmaking are worth six ttmu
u.u- welght in gold.




